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The BiUorie of 

fat.^ou rogue, here's Lime in this Sack too, there is nothing 
but rogery to befound in villanous uian;yet a coward is worl| 
then acup offack with lime in it» A villanous coward, go thy 
waies old /rff%,die-when thou wilt, if manhood, goodman- 
hood be not forgot vpOn the face of the earth , then am 1 a 
rtiotten herring'.there hues not j.good men vnhangd in fW. 
land, andoneofthem isfat,andgrowesold ; God helpc the 
while, a bad world I fay ; I would 1 were a weauer,! could fine 
Pfalmesjor a*y thing. A plague of all cowards,! fay (tilj, ** 
Pnne, How now Wolfackcjwhat mutter you? 

pal, A Kings Son? ifl doe not beat thee out ofthy King, 
dome wit h a dagger of Lath, and dnueall thy Sublets afore 
thee like a fl eke of Wild-geefe, lie neucr weare haire on my 
face more, you Prince of tVales, 

Prin. Whyyou horfon round man, what’s the matter? 
Fah Arcyou not a coward? anfwere me to that, and pom 
there. 

Prin. Zounds ye fat paunch,and ye call me cowardjby the 

Lordjleftab thee. 

Fal, I call thee coward? jle fee thee daraodc eare I call thee 
coward, but I would giueathoufand pound 1 cold runasfaft 
asthoucanft. You arc ftraight enough in the fhoulders,you 
care not who fees your backc: call you that backing ofyour 
friends? a plague vponfuch backing; giuemethem thatwill 
face me,giue me a cup of fack.I am a roguejf I drunktoday 
Frf OviIlainCjthy lips are fcaree wip’d fince thou drunkll 
lad. ^ll’s one for that. He drinks* 

Aplagueofallccwars ftillfay 1. 

Prin. What’s thematter? 

Fal. What’s the matter? hcerebee foifrc of vs, haue tanea 
thoufand pound this morning. 

Prin, Whcreisit/.«c;^,whereisit? 

Falf. Where is it ? taken from vs it is ; a hundred vpon 
poorc fourc of vs, 

Pria. What, a hundred man f 

Fal. lama rogue,if 1 weare not a halfc lword,with adozc 
of them two houres together. I haucfcaped by miracle. I am 
eight times thruft through the Doublet, four® through the 

Hofc, 


' tieyjry the Fourth* 

buckler cut through Sc through, my Sword hack’t 
like a hand faw,«'«'c<?y(p»«>. 1 neuer dealt better fincc 1 was a 
man, all would not do.A plagueofalcowards,letthem fpeak 
if they fpeake more or lelfe then truth, they are villaincs, and 

thefonnes ofdarknclfe. 

Gad. Spcakcfirsjhowwasit; 

Rofs, Weefoure fet Vpon fome dozen,. 

Falfl. Sixteen e at lead, my Lord. 

Rofs. And bound them. 

; Peto. No,no,they were not bound, 

Fal. You rogue they were bound,euery man of them, or I 
i atna lewelfc,anEbrew lew. 

Tlpfs. Aswewerefliaring,fome 6. or 7. frelhroen fet vpo vs. 
Fal. And vnbound the red, and then come in the other. 

■ Prin. What fought ye with them all? 

Fal. All ? I know not what you call all ; but if 1 fooghtnot 
withfiftyofthem, I a n a bunch Radilh ; iftherewere not 
two or three and fifty vpon poore old 7,icl^,thcn am I no two 
I leg’d creature. 

Poin. Pray God you haue not murthered Ibme ofthem. 
Pal, Nay that’s pad praying for, 1 haue pepper’d two of 
them, Two I am fure I haue payed, two rogues in Buckrom 
futes ; I tell thee what H<*/,if 1 tel thee alie,fpit in my facejcal 
me Horfe : thou knowell my old word: herellay,and thus 1 
bore my point.-foure rogues in buccorora let driue at me. 
Prin. What,fbure?thou faid d but two, cuen now, 

Fal, Foure told fhee fourc. 

Tein. 1, 1; he faid foure. 

Fal. Tbcfe foure came all a front,& mainely thrud at mej 
I made no more adoc, buttooke all their feuen points in my 
Target, thus. 

Prtn. Seuen?whythere werebutfoure, euennow. 

A*/. In Buccorom. 

Pein, I, foure, in Buccorumfuites. 

Seaeiijby thefe Hilts, or 1 am a villaine clfe. 

Fm. Prethce let him alone, we fliall haue more anoa, 
Doeft thou heare ineF/4/. * 

P»». 1 and raai kc thcc too, Jack^* 
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